
Jos.Horne&Co.,
Pena ire, auJ Fifth SL, ntUbnrf**

TC»o.iv, May 7, MJX

Dress Goods.
Despite the tyg selling tlia Spring

Mucin ;ire almost at their best, and
PHICISS Aku LOWBR THAN BVUR.

Btiyrr is constantly in the mar-,
kct looking (or big special lots (or
you ilt HALF REGULAR RATES AND
LESS. To-day tiierc are:

All-Wool Imported GranlloWenvca,Miituro*. \V»lo«, Mol.iniyj, (mli-
luntblo (»briea lor Sprini;, at

50c yard.
Bright All-Wool Clan l'Ultli. with

« silky flniah, aI«i tho now llotgM
nod Gruysfor Wninta rtnd .Wistta*'
Dra^os; you'll probably my $1,buittU* price is

,60c yard.
Suiting* ft/ all iorU. Tailor ityles
In Mixeif andi>Cbecked Weavo%
niSDrSoininti thoJai^jcjt yet on sale,

65c,\70cJ.85c, $1.
New Storm SWges that salt water
and evea soda won't budge the
colors, variety>bii«, prices little.

Ladies' Muslin
Underwear.
Of late there Uixve been many

betterments in tine Muslin Under¬
wear store. Qualities of materials
and trimmings, sJiapes and styles,
generousness of'sizes, all have been
pushed up to a hi$ier plane of ex¬

cellence.
But at the same time prices have

been hammered stiH tower.
Stocks- are larger, and all ar¬

ranged for your easier choosing.
Never have we rendered it so ex¬

travagant to make the Underwear
at home as now. UMESS ONE HAS
TIME TO KILL. Every item we quote
stands for titty in the same class
equally as money saving:

Mu.lia Goiytis at.'iO cents, G5c and
75c qualities.

Maalin and Cambric Gowns, at 75
cents, the SI qualities

Muslin anil Cambric Gowns at $1,
the SI 25 arid SI 35 qualities.

Cambric and Mualin Skirts at 7"»
cents, the $1 qualitiw*.

Muslin Drawees at 25 cents 40c
trades.

Cambric Corset Covura at GO cents,
75c irrailea.

Special To-day:
Prcseinc Sacks of ti no Lawn, daintily
made, very lar^o ileevcs, assorted
colorings,

Sl each.

Jos. Home& Co.,
PITTSBURG, PA.

COMMISSIONERS' SALE. .

CCOMMISSIONERS' SaLK
/ OFTHESWEE.VEY FOt'JfDKY AND MA-

CHINE SilOl' LOTS.
In pursuance of a decree in Friek .t Ltndsav

Company, Ac., v. General Engineering Com-
jiany ft. aL. made by the Circuit Court of Ohio
County. on the 4th <l»jr of March 1 the un¬
dersigned apccial cotaoiiMiouer* still proceed to
>eil at public auction, at the north front door of
the Court Homo of Ohio county, iu the city of
Wheeling. W«t Virginia on

SATURDAY. APRIL 27. ISfi.
beginning at 10 o'clock it in., the following de¬
scribed real estate, situate in taid city, c ujutv
and sute. that is to My: l-otiono (1). two
three G"». four (ii. live nine "9i. tea (lu;.
eleven (II*. twelve (l-.*) ami the north half of
thirteen (lav. in square numbered eleven(II). in
ih«: part of laid city known a* the Sixth ward:
beinx the property formerly occupied by A J.
Sweeney -Son *« their foundry an<l nuchlno
¦hop Said lot* will b« offered as follow*. i.
2. a. 9. 10. 11. will bo lint otlerod together ami
ns one parcel: ¦». i. 12 «nd north }£ of la will bo
offered tocether ami as one parcel: and then
Mid lot* will Ik* ottered icpurs'elyatid In smaller
portions, and wilt be sold iti whichever way will
produce the greatest price.
Tm*4a <>v SAi.t-One-thir l of t'no purchase

money and aa much tn<»re thereof a« the pur¬
chaser shall elect to p if in cash, on the day of
»a!e. and the reddno in two equal InitallmonU.
payable respectively in one and two year* from
day of Mle. with interest from that day. the
purehater to «lve hi* negotiable promlswrr
notes for the deferred installments. with se¬
curity thereon satisfactory to the special com-
mlasloner*. and the title to he retained nntil
the payment In foil of the purcha>e money. I
both principal and inter^t.

GUY IL C. ALI.ES,
A J. CLARK K,
ALFRED CALDWELL.

Special Commhsiotiorj.

T hereby cortifv that bond nn'l security have
been given by tho anld cimsiiniouers m re-

quired by law and uld decree.
J(MtN W. MITCHELL.

Clerk of tho Circuit Court of Ohio County.
mr.tJ-M H-.» r

The above sale li adjourned to Satunlny, Mny
II, lS9j, at 10 o'oloc'v a. ?u.

<;i:v II. ALI.KN,
A I.AKKK.
ALFlKCb (.'A F.I»WELL,

ap?0-7«9-H H[wcln;«V,min*>iioneM.

TRUSTEE'S SALE.

"n^llUSTKli'S SALK.""
By Vlrttio of a i»oe<l of Trust inalo by Mary M.

Jonn ku'1 John T. Joti«*». her husband, to mo as
trn»te«f. dated July Ir». ivtj. aiol recorded In the
officii of the Clerk of lhc <.'ountv Court of Ohio
founty, We«t Virginia, lu l»»«-«l of Trust Hook
Ko'r.40. pnge4IC 1 will sell /it tbo north front
door of tho Court House of said county, on

SATCJlDAY,THE Urn DAY OK MAY, iHtti,
commencing nt 10 o'clock a. in., tho followiiif
described proj»erty. that Is tow»y- i*«rt of lot
utimbered eevfti. Iu ( hurehlira n<Idit|ou lo tho
city of Wheeling. *atd pari being hounded and
dewribed m follows: Itegluulng atthe uorthe.-it
eorn«*r of *aid lot N'o. 7 at til"lutero>i>t|on «if Al¬
ley Hand Kicventli fctreet; thence with thaaouth
line of LievenDi street wi stwanlly Ixtv-fltofect
wore or l^s* to Hie hie of a frame otable; lhence
aoulhwanily panllol with Alley || thirty feet;
thenrweMtwardly pnnillo! with Lleventh atro-jt
^Ixty-flve feet more or lesi t. Alley II: thfcnw
northwardly Willi fcald Alley M to tho place of
i»cglnnlng: the coal underlyltitr »nld »t is et-

C0j*ied ami not hereby conveyed.
Trn.i* orflai.»»»<. third, and aa much more

««the pureha»«r elect** to pay. in cash on ihc day
of sale. ;ho balance In two equal Installments nt
Mix and twelve months notes l.iarlmr Interest
from tho day of Mio to be given for tiie deferred
payment^. \V, .1, COWDEN, Trustee.
W. H. H*r.r.ra. Auctioneer. anl«-Tt

MACHINERY.

REDMAN U CO.,

GENERAL MACHINISTS
And ManufAoturor.n of Mnrlna and

Stationary EnKinen.

aui7 WHEEI.INO, W. VA.

STORM DRIVEN.
By "The Duchess," Author of "Molly Bawn."

{Cvpl/fif/M, 1V.O.I
CIlAlTKIt II.

Aa tho turns to leave tho brld^o two
figures on the path below attract lior
attention. Tiny are tho young «irl
with the invalid mother, ami tho tall,
stalwart, Uonost-looklng Kngllabman,
At a point that commands a viow of tho
lovely valley spreading below, tlioy
come to a standstill, and Mrt. AllinR*
ham, a little faiclnatod, llngere to
watch them, la thii going to he a hap¬
py marriugo? Tho man look* very
much in earnest, but tho girl
At this moment tho girl turns and

looks eagerlr backward upon thu path.ho hat just traveled. All at once nor
faco Itas brightened and just as sudden¬
ly tho man at her aide teems to sink
luto insiguiticanc*. Sho has no Ioniser a
thought for him. Clare, with a tense
of pity for hor tovor, knows at once that
her oyes, her thoughts, all belong to the
owner of tho footstep! that are now dli-1
liuctly to bo heard coming up tho pathbehind them.

. i
Impelled by a sort of qnoer curiosity

sho lean* forward to boo what tlio man
is liko that this young creature can pre¬
fer to tho haudaomo boy at her tide.
The bridgo prevents her at first from
seeing him, but now tho footsteps are
nearer.they are evidently hurried.
uud now.

IBy a nupromo effort sho controls ^thewild cry that rises to herllpe. Ob, Hod!
not here -not now. Oh, fool to havo
made so sure! Falling on hor knees sho
crouches back against tho railings ue-
hind hor. In this position alio is en¬
tirely bidden from thoso on tlio oath
Ixiiow. For a momont a sickening faint-
non almost overpowers hor.
Theu sho compola herself to listen.

Tho voice.his voice.oh, tho horror of
it!.comes up clear and stroug.
"So i have found you again, you seo.

I told you 1 should. You".how bold.
how certain, tbo voice ia."havo not
quite forgotten mo?"
"Oh, no, Mr. Frendergast
So. lie hat changed his name (a littlo

notorious at presout) lest it should
frighten thia pretty lly from hia web.
Mrs. Allioshitn'a lips, even in hor deep
agitation, curl involuntarily. Then all
atonco sho remembers something. She
shrinks as ii from Ifertoli, and hor face
grows whiter. What about his and hor
name?

..."I am bound to go on to Darmita this
evening to meet a friend there, and to¬
morrow claims me, too, but after that
von will bo stili here'."'
The woman above listening can imag-

ino the impassioned glance that accom¬
panies this question. Sho has boeo
through it.

,"Yea.yes," says the girt, in hor toft,
low tone.
"Ah! In tho meantime'
"Good bye."
"No, no. An rovoir!"
Then the little play is over. He has

gono back to tho carriage waiting for
him on tho lower road, from whence, no
doubt, he bad seen her, and the other
two havo turned tho corner and cone
ou, in ominous ailonco. Clare gots
slowly to her feet. That child and that
man! What a devil ho it! He has
evidently kept her in ignoranco of his
marriage, and to let her love him, not
knowing.
Again sho seems to rernoinber, and

stops suddenly, aa if stabbed to tho
heart. Oh, God! What is she doing?

Well, well, woll! We must all now,
we muit\ all reap, and if that girl
chooses tolling away her life, what is it
to her? |.Something, however, it must be, be-
causo all tho way back to the hotel, un-
dor the scented leaves, and with tho
growing night wind blowing upon her,
the child's pure, lovely faco is over with
her. bo micht her own once have
looked, before they sold hor to tho
highest biddor!
Her hoart soitona. ^es; alio will

speak to tho girl to-night.will warn
hof. She will do ono good deed bofore
. * ¦ But if the doing of it ihould
betray her! No; no fear of that. He
had said he would not be back until the
day after to-morrow, and by that time
atie will bo far away. Oh, that it were
farthorl
Q f » » ' * 9 '

The evening has grown late, and all
the lights of heaven are resplendent.
Scarce a sound can be heard, save tho
calm rushing of tho river down bolow
and tho sigh of tho wind in the trees.
.Above, the
"Ullded ulcklo of the new rande moon

tlie pale Inmo of the oveul»K »Ur."
is nhining brilliantly.
On tho torraco stands Mrs. Ailing-

ham. holding tho girl's baud closely in
hor own.
"Givo up that man, Amy. Ho is un¬

worthy. Why, why do you lot him
nuke lovo to yon? Oh, how hard it is
to explain.to you.who do not know
tho meaning of tho word! But the
real thing, real love., is all purity, be¬
lieve roe."

.ii,. i-"Yes?" says trio girl, looking dis¬
tressed, puzzled.
"There it Mr. Borthwlck, goes on

Clare, eagerly, "lie is in love with
you!"
"Oh, Mrs. Allingham. I, with fright¬

ened, pretty eyes, and a rising color
like nothing on earth so much as a
blush rose, "I don't think any ono is In
lovo with mo."

..Mr. Borthwick is," says Mrs. Alling¬
ham, in hor queer, direct way. Then,
"Where did you moot thia.Mr. Pron-
derffast?"

"In Berlin.a month ago.
"Ami ho has followed you horo?
"I.1 don't know.,'
"I do. Amy," tightening hor grasp

on tho girl's arm. 'Tut him out ol
your mind. Rofnso to soo him again.
If you oncourago him you will rogret it
only onco, but that will bo forever.
Give your hoart to Mr. Uorthwick. Ho
is good, true, honorablo. Ho is a man,
Amy. The other is" |Tho girt leans forward breathlessly.
"Is?"
"A brute!" saya Mrs. Allingham, re¬

lentlessly.
"Oh, no, no!" faintly.
"Oh, yes, yes!" vohomontly. "And

you, you littlo white flower of a child,
lo dream of accenting tho lovo of a
thing liko that! Why ho would crush
tho life out of you, and then.leave
VO"Oh, it is horrible! It isn't truo,";
says tho girl.

"It is true. Do you think I don t
know?"

, .."Know! How can you know?'
"Because," Mrs. Allinghnrn's brows

contract, "1 know just such a inan as
he in."
Thoro is such biUoriiets in hor tone

that the girl feels awod by it, to tho ox-
tent of forgetting- her own troubles for
tho moment.
"I.I'm afraid you have not boon

happv," she says, timidly.
Mrs. Allingham breaks into lauehtor,

low, but mirthless. Then alio restraint
herself.
"Not very. But that a neither horo

nor thore. The quostlon now is your
happinoas. You will wondor why I

caro about it; but I wa> only a uhild
liko you, when.and.woll, I would not
liKVO you live tho llfo I livod. And
yours will bo tvorio, mind you, if you

¦'if10 l!mt Ula,,» ior ,n'no wai, i" Ibo
world i (argou, honorable miiorv,
whereat yours"*..
i< '"'t' """'{.H'lnk .''on understand Mr.

Srt.V* Ihoglrl, nervously.
Don t I?" Then, almost Hot col y:

. i *111?°° m4 child? Can't you see
tho difference hotwenu theso two men.
Uno would raise yon to bin own line

, £'. *',fl Other would dogrado you.
on 1 with a toncii oi pain. "I can't
.ear to speak more plainly. Can't you
toko what I say, and believe in it? I
toll you I speak from a most melancholy
pint." ,

'

Her oyes are full of tears. How can
.no into this silly child, without bfling
brutally direct?
"Oh, you havo autfarod?" criei tbo

frirl, in a low tone. The tender mount*
ing moon ha* cast its raya upon tho
irv'j-t trembliuir to thoir fall in
airs. Alltneham'9 beautiful eye*. Amy,
with a sudden movement, goes to her,
as if to cast her arms around her, but
Mrs. Allinghaui, with a swift gesture.
Putl »'er back. Who is sho that she
should let innocent arms onclrcle her?
mi

must all stiller," savs hIio coldly.
it is to savo you from unnecessary

fluttering that 1 now speak. You can
heed mo or not, as you liko. Hut I felt
it my duty to warn yon.'*
"Whit I think," any. tlio girl, a litllo

thrown back upon herself by Mint slurp
ropuiHo, "is, that you misjudge Mr.
Irondergast. To uto ho is kiud-verv
kind, and," a llttlo doiiantly, "mamma

14
*1 charming."

It, with a faint snoer, "shows great
discrimination on your mother's parts."
.
»®19 very kind to her, too. Ho quite

studios her."
Mrs. Allinghanj makes n little iin-

plusiyo gesture.
"It is n pity sho doss uot study him,"

with a touch of indignation. "If your
mother sometimes forgot herself and
thought morn of you, it would bo better

u
I,er 901,1 a,ltI boi,.v- 1 lel1 vo».

1'rondergast i» no lit aisociato lor
you.".
".Mamma doos not think so," savs tho

girl, with a little soft, oQended air.
fcnelikos hi/u, and.io do II"
"*os?" .Mrs. Allingham laughs dori^-

iveiy. Tiie time has come for that de-
jiouement she would Jiayo avoided.
His wifo doein't," says sho.
Thoro is a long silonco. Thou a little

gaiping aigh from the girl, breaking on
tho evening air, inings thorn both back
.°J n p[0,0nu Mra- Allinghaui's lioart
III luu of romorse. Yet what eiio could
she do. Sho lias tried everything.
and.

"I told you ho was a brute," aavs sho.
hhe lays her hand on tho girl's shoulder
and shakos hor gently. "lhoro, now,
you know! Give him his congo at onco
.and vour heart, if you can, to Mr.
xiorthwick. llo will troasuro it."
As she spoaks, a shadow falls across

the moonlit terrace.
"Thore he is," whisper, sho, looking
,,.|ou.i1'1111"-',or you. Go to him."
H'ORirl aura uneasily. Then, seeing

heriolf discovered, moves straight to
whero tho tail Englishman is standing,
nesitatiug as to whother ho shall go to
her or not. Tho last Mra. Allingham
soos of them is satisfactory. Tho girl's
head is downcast, indeed, but sho has
let her hand bo imprisoned by Corth-
wick, who looks as if he would keep it
against all odds, to tbo end of time.

,
cirAprcn in.

Mr*. Allingham laugbs to herjelfin a

strange way. "Well, I have done some-
thing, says she: and then tho thought.

1 can aavo othors, myself I cannot
save, comes to her, and if she had had
timo sho would have given way to tears,
imt out of tho darkness now some one
is coming to bor!

"I saw yon," says Cariton, in a low
tender voice. "I waitol.it was hard
but you looked so iiko an angel, min¬

istering, that I subdued mvself. Wliat
wore you saving to that lit'tli. idiot?"

"I was giving hor a word of aJvico I
saw tier to-day with.woli.names are
bettor sunprosied, aron't they?.but
with a man that a littla girl liko hor
should not even know. 1 was telling
her to have nothing to do with him."

So bad as that?"
'Tor ono thing, ho is married."
i
Oood heavens! married, and"

"Yea; ho has evidently pursued her
hero, 'ion can boo how pretty sho is?"

i can t I can see vou onlv."
, ,, "f:'ro!" Uorli" 10 l»»re, ho has
followed hor.
"He's no senso of decency, then?"
"lie was bom, no doubt, without that

troubleRomo souse."
"And bis wifo?"
.;Sho.loft him aotno timo ago."
"io-morrow. Clare!" broathos ho.

bhoshuddora in his embrace. "IVliv
Claro! What is it? ihatgirt has up-
sot you! ^on are thiukingof your nast
marriage. Hut it is past, my darling,
my beloved Nothing of it remains.
\ou havo told mo something of it, and
I havoguossed tho rest. Il"-ho pausos,
bonding over her."it was a inartvr-
(k)in.

"'t was hall!" 8ay, ,i,0 in . i|0
"tilled whisper. It sliocgs him; but
quito suddenly iior mood changes. Sho
lifts herself and quickly, vehemently
presioi hor lips to his. Tho caress is
feverish, and yet, whon ho would havo
strained hor to Ins lioart, she puts him
hack from her, lightly, laughingly, with
both hands, then sinking into a low
chair, beckons him to her. Jleroverv
movoment if full ol grace, la also full
of firo and a strange unrest.

'.Come, lot u« ait lioro and talk.not
of tho past; that, at you say, is doad-
may its soul rost in peace-hut of the
future. Ah I Hint ia ours. Ours! What
good is tho past to anv one? \Vh0
euros for It? It Is pad, and done with
And to-morrow"-. she th^wa back
her lovely head anil luughs aloud "To-
morrow you will tako uio awav.
away.away."
Kho pauses. A quoor aob aoema to

choke hor.
"What ia it, darling?" sava Carlton

uureal'8 ' r ,"°""(lrsc"""'-'d forcud,
"Oh, nothing," iinpatientlv. "Hut

Oonslantinople is far away, isn't it?" '

"f rom this? Well, pretty far.' jiut '.
in a troubled tone: "There is aome-
thing tho niallor with you to-night 1
can aoo it iu your oyea. Do you think
you could over docoive mo?"

Deceive him? littlo cold wave
8001,11, to sweep ovor her. She sighs in
a hrokoii-hoartod way, and two ».d teats
rundown hor cheeks.
"Oh, tho.v will never do; vou aro ovor.

done, says Carltonj"vonrconver,atloii
with that silly girl haa hfen too much
S'W, i" 1L n"-v interview

Wm f8 |!" arol«'no now,
ill) Iono.initio. here Is a ring of
true triumph in l,. voice. It restores
hor. Once again hor spirit Hashes out

Oh, yours! says she, laughing trom-

inrn 'In" n
.'lr,, 011

illavo " 1 W°" your

"Well, why not?" with all a happy
overs Insolence. "Who now shall do-
liver you out of my hands?"

H ho, indood?" criea she, joyoualy.

flio nniwcr ii very noar to lliero.
Titers in a slight ntir in tiio room inside,
and hIio turn*. I Tor prottjr hand* nro
Hill cIa«p«hI in hi*. Her hoad i« in hit
tienrt. Ilia oyo* aro tfxed on liors.but
hor oyo*.
Ouo might pray to bo dolivorod from

.uch a light at now shine* in hen.
There.thero where tho light from tho
opon window gleam < upon tho torraco
thoy nro lixoil..turina.wild. Ho had
not gono then!
A man has Mumbled from tho win*

.low on to tho torraco, and ii. coming
toward thum. 11 in stops is not alto¬
gether steady. Ilo'l* *ufflcIontly him*
«olf, however, to bo nblo to tuko in tho
situation at a bianco, ami thoro is
mnlevolonco and a distinct onjoymontof
it on his faco its ho ndvancor.
"My dear C'laro, you?" say* ho. I

hardly oxpoctod to moot you In this re-
moto spot. A friend of yours?" Ho
points dollboratolv at Carlton. "I'ray
introduce me. I am always, my donr
sir, delighted to moot any of Lady
Slrangway'a friondu."
Carlton arise*.
"it Is a lie!" sayi ho vehemontlv,

looking only st Clare. "Deny it." Ills
voico is stern, commanding.
Sho too has rison.
"It ia tho truth," says alio in a dying

tone. "Leave mo now." Sho looks full
at him, nod lio can ice that her eye*
nro brilliant with puia, her lipa.hor
doar lipq.white.
"Later on I will explain; but go now,

go!"
Tho voico dies away.
It is midnight!
Upon the terrace Carlton paces up

and down, with but ouo thought in his
mind. 'J'o noo her, to upbraid hor, to
loavo hor. For a momont ho rosts bv
the railings and even as ho doos so ho
finds hor boiido him. .Sho lays nor
small white baud* upon tiio railings,
too. very closo to bin, and looka up at
him with.clo.ir, opon oyo*. There is no
shame in thorn.no change.nothing.
"Well?" say* plio slowly.
lie returni hor glance with atorriblo

angor io hi a.
"Is it your part to question?"
"lx5t mo liavo mv one question," say*

sho quicklr. "You can have all tho
rosi."
"And your one?"
Sho hesitates.
"Afior all it can wait," says she. "A«k

mo anything you like now, and I will
answer you." Thou, inconsoquontly,
as becomes it woman: "Dooa it seotu
too bad to you? Cau'vou find no ox-

cuse, knowing all you do? Kuowing of
him?"
Timidly she lay* hor hand on hli, but

ho (lings it back.
"What did you mean? What did you

hope for?"
"I hoped for lore. A thing I had

novor vot known. 1 hoped for a hnppi-
nois 1 had uover ao much aa darod to
dream of beforo. I hopod".sho fliuga
up her head."for lifo with you!"
Ho is silent; hois thinking of that

little hand he hdd fluncr from him.
VI hopod too," says sho, quite evenly,

with tho evenness of despair, "that
onco out of tho boaton track of tho
world, tho fact of my having a
husband alive would never bo dis¬
covered.would, at all events, never
reach you. I thought.I was sure.
ho would novor find mo!"
"Oh, fool!" says ho, passionately.
"I know.I know.1 know." Sud¬

denly as it came the wild burst of an¬
guish dios away, and the dull tranquil-
ity that had characterised hor beforo
cotnei back. "\et one can hope against
hope, and somehow I never doubted.
Fool, indeed! You have well named
me."
"Don't mind what I sav to-night,"

says iio in the tono of ono" physicallv
hurt. Surely their last momenta need
not bo full of bitterness alone.
Sho turns to him in n troubled sort of

way.
"To-night?"
"To-night," aternlv, we must part for-

ovor."
"Oh, no."
"l'o-raorrow," doggodiv, anguish

rings through his voice, stern though
ho keeps it, "to-morrow I leave this
place."
"Then so do L" Hor moaning is un¬

mistakable.
"Claro!"
"Why ? What is it? Do yon think I

shall stay hero.anywliero.whore you
are n°t? I love you; you love mo"

Do you know what you aro saving?"
asks ho. deeply agitated. Would you

aoif?"
'Wlth opea oyo,, do8troy y°ur*

"1 shall certainly destroy myself if I
stay hero.if you desert me," says she
ouito calmly. "I 8liall livo for you or
die. A little flush of hor ovoa turns on
tho restless, flowing rivor.
Involuntarily ho puts out bis arms as

ii to hold hor, but she ropulsos him.
"Oh, not thnt way,*' says sho; "that

is always vulvar; and think," with *
little laugh thnt makos his hoart grow
sick and faint; "how horrid ono'a
clothos would look attorward. I jhnll
w i!" >'ou ""'J' bo in re.
Well, defiantly; "are you going to
leave me?"
A deep groan break* from him. and

at tho sound of it oil her hardness
breaks up and in a aocond later her arms
are around his nock and hor cheek
warm and soft as volvot, is presiod
against his. 1

"Ah, I know it," cries alio in little
gaypi botwoon lier tours and her laugh-
tor. '\ou will tako mo with you. You
cannot live without me."

'orijivo ino; I cannot." says he.
Oh. iny darling, my lifo, Clare"
He would have said more, perhaps,

nut that at this momont a sudden (lis-
turbanco in the gardens boneatli
breaks in upon them.

Cries, rough voices*, riso upon tho air.
Ono voico she knows.

"Stand back! go into tho housol"
saysCarlton' hurriedly.
"No!" Sho presses forward.
Down in the moonlight thnt roudors

tiio night cloar as tho day two men nro

..ru^ln,,. Clare at once roco^KISortlmick as ono, hor husband us tho
other. Uorthwick has a stick In his
hand, and is laying it heavily on Strati ji¬
nny a shoulders. "

"Ah,,mc! Iio has found it out; 1,0 hashoard, says sho. Carlton makos no ro¬
llly. Oroot as Ins desiro may bo to see
Ins dosiro upon his oiiotny, atill tiio
thought that llorthwick, in his voutli

prove loo much (or
the other man, croatos in Jiim a doco.it
longing to co down and seo fair plav at
all ovonts,

1

Hut oven as ho Btarts to Ko ho sons
traiiBway pull a revolver iroin Ills

breast and firo point blnuk at hia ndvor-
aary.

liortliwick roels, tlion rocovors him-
"u f-nllesh wound only, appnrontlv.

"lroiichorv!" aavs Carlton between
his tooth. "IJruto!"
.,^v°n ,i!» tho word p.nssos hin lips tho
bruto totter*, falls to tho ground and

Hon there prone.
"Oh, mv God!"crios Clnro wildlv
Ho catches horns sho falls forward*

and carrios her into tho drawing room
londorly, rovorontly, ho laya her down
on tho noarcst sola, and, ringing tl.oboll furiously, summons assistancellion ho runs down to tho garden, only
o moot tho moil who aro bringlag inLord btrangway a doad bodv. Ho whohad had no hoart had diod of it.
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NEW GOODS.-GEO. n. TAYLOR.

Geo R.
Taylor.

Now Goods oponocl on SATURDAY and pla^Qfj
on sale. in tholr respootlvo dopartmonts, this
Monday, morning.

First, wo call nttontion to tho Now Stylo Tailor
Made Suits In English and Scotch Cheviots an<i
Chocks, nil wool, mado in tho best manner an (
sold with a guarantee as to fit'and correetno.-,!
of stylo.
Tho samo will aDDly to our Now Linon Duck,

and Piquet Cord Suits, on salo this morning. W.)
can assure our customers that there will be noth*
ing newor in style offered or Droduced this season.
In regard to pricos. wecan say that we mark thorn
the same as sold for at retail in New York, wher.j
they are made.

Parasols!
All of our orders for Parasols have boon filled,

andat present our stock is as nearly complete as
possible, embracing all the new lace trimmodand
coaching for ladies and ruffted for children.

SUMMER DRESS FABRICS
Just Received !

Printed Organdies, French Zephyrs,
Jackonette Plisse, Silk Gauzes, Grena¬
dines, Silk Nets. Silk Crepons, Nuns'
Veilings, &c.

MOURNING goods..A Complete line of Priestley's cele¬
brated Black Goods just received.

LACE CURTAINS and upholstery..This department
.just replenished with the most choice imjl
portations.

MARKET STREET ENTRANCE..Wo lies to call nttontion to our Mar.
ket atrect entrance and tho convenience it aflorda persons wishing to via:!
the Art Rooms or our I'araaol, Capo, Stilt, Underwear or*Laco Curtain anf-
Upholstory Department*. This ontranco is provided for tho convenient
of visitors, and all aro welcome to tho uso of it.

PARLOR DRAPING..Wo oxpoct'to be proparod to do all kindi of Artfiria
House Draping by May 1, and invite ladies intorosted to call'end teer
our designs.

Geo. R. Taylor.
WHEELIKG7MAY 23!

Direct From Madison Square Garden, New York,
And Coming In all It's Metropolitan llagnillceuco, "With Every

Feature That Has Contributed to the Unprecedented New
York Success, Including the Water Carnival, tho Luko of
Waters, and the
jLSTOunsroiiisra- hig-h
THE WORLD'S LARGEST. GRANDEST. BEST AMUSEMENT INSTITUTION.

CAPITALINVESTED S3,500,000. DAILY EXPENSES S7.30C
Only Show Endorsed by tho Clergy. No False Pretenw. No Exaggeration.

EVERYTHING- JUST AS ADVERTISED
Now Performances, Now People, Now Attractions.

JOHANNA, ONLY GORILLANOW IN CAPTIVITY
MOST HUMAN-LIKE ANIMAL 1CN0AVX, attracting 20,(XX) jiooplo daily to Central I'arkN. Y., when loaned by these shows to that Zoological Garden.
Grand New Ethnological Congress of Strange and Savage PeopliCurious Human Beings with linear religions and ceremonies. Pagans, Isolators, HentheqMolininmednns, Cannibals, Vishnus, HuddhLsta, Coufuciaus, Hindoos ami Christians,whole families of savago people with their huts, weapons, implements,musical instruments, rites, ceremonies, dances and games.

A_vUl» r*art <*xiCJOuwio*tn«o«6M'U-l"**tMiU
WSt**" . * $

GREAT EQUESTRIAN TOURNAMENT
Leaping, Tutnbling'nml Aerobatic Displays.SLJ3-OP 1HE WORLD'S GREATEST CIRCUS CHAMPIONS-42

T"nrivtll.r.1 Knurstrfnn T'Ynts hv a ttozen ntnlo and fomnlo riders. THE MOST FAMOUSAEIllAUSTS IN T!IK Woill.u. All tin- Great Athlete. nymnnstSnful Acrolmts.815NSATIOXA1, ANIMAl. EXHIBITION. Lion*. Tigers, Klioer. I>ogs>Pnuthorn, Elephants and Horse*, performing at one time in harmony. together in A COI.OSHAI. STEEL-HARKED ARUNA.
3 Circus Gompanlas in 3 Rings, 2 Elavaisd StagBs, Racing Track and Animal Arenl
SIGHTS NEVER SEEN BErORE THiS SEASON and only to bo witnwwd il

theso shows, 24 ElephauU, vj Droves of Camels, Giant and Pigmy Animal?, 2 Menageriesof Trained and "Wild boasts. QO Old-time, Modern nnd Pantomimic Clowns.

MIGHTY NEW FREE STREET PARADE world represented, togethoiwith tho military uniforms and'music of all nations, at 0 a. m. on dny of fhow.
:i:.0"w.n:aT mzjccxxinsioisr ira.tics o.tst a -r.-r. zcvymso-A-iDS-Two PorformnncoB Dally at 2 and 8 P. M. Dooro Op'on an Hour EarllatAdmission to Evorytiling, 50c. Chlldron Under O Yoars, Half Price.Unserved roat.t at. reirular prico and udmiEsion tickets at usual advnnco at

r. W. UAUMUU'S MUdlC STOUK, 1310 MAUICKT 8TUKKT.
Will Exhibit «t JStcubciiylUc, May 122. Zntiosvllle, May 24.


